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king down insire his loose Eating S. S. collaris gogoing ot
whisth to you sternly how you must, how, draw the line
somewhawre) Coss ? Cossist ? Your parn ! (and in truth he
had albut lost himself, so had he gazet in the lazily eye
of his lapis, Vieis Von DVbLIn) Given now ann linch
\you take enn all. And, heavingalljawbreakical expres-
_sions o of old Sire Isaac’s universal of specums ari
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